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POWER 


HERE’s a touch of the eagle’s 
wings to the car using Ethy]. 
Ethyl is more than gasoline. It is 
good gasoline containing the Ethyl 
anti-knock compound developed by 
automotive research to create a better 
motor fuel. 












Ethyl is required by the new high- 
compression engines if they are to 







deliver their full power. But amy car 
runs better with Ethyl. 

Try it this week-end when driving 
will be hardest. Ethyl Gasoline Cor- 
poration, Chrysler Building, N. Y. 
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“Knocks out that ‘knock’” 
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WHAT CARD WOULD YOU PLAY? 


For solutions of this and eleven other problems in Auction 
Bridge I will award prizes valued at more than 


$22 .000.00 


It doesn’t cost a penny to enter the contest. Nothing to 
buy. Nothing to sell. No service to be rendered. First 
problem appeared September 27th. One will appear each Se: 

week. = 


Problem No. 7 C/DNEY @ LENZ = 


CARD READING AND RECONSTRUCTION 
PRINCIPAL PRIZES 


French Line Trip 


Round trip from New York to France for two 
people on one of the palatial steamers of the 
French Line. Includes a week in France 
under direction of Thomas Cook & Son; 
trip across the Mediterranean and a three-week 
motor tour of Northern Africa cities. 














Peerless Automobile 








The Bidding: ; : 

SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST Five Passenger Custom Sedan. One of the fin- 
pr > Clube 2 Spades = est eight-cylinder cars made in America. 
2No Trumps | Pass Pass Pass French Line Trip 














Round trip for one, first class, from New York 
to France or England on the Ile de France, the 
Paris, or the France. Includes a land trip of 
twenty-six days (England, France, Holland, 
Belgium, Switzerland) under direction of 
Franco-Belgique Tours Co., Inc. 


Opening Plays: 


West opens the five of Hearts; North plays the two; 
and Sovth wins with the King. South leads the four 
of Spades at the second trick. 














WHAT CARD DID EAST PLAY TO THE FIRST 
TRICK? 





HOW MANY CARDS OF EACH SUIT WERE ORIG. 
INALLY IN THE SOUTH HAND, AND IN THE 
WEST HAND? NAME AS CLOSELY AS POSSIBLE 
THE CARDS ORIGINALLY HELD BY SOUTH, 


French Line Cruise 


Western Mediterranean Cruise for one, first 
class. 





AND BY WEST. 


The contest will consist of twelve prob- 
lems set up by Mr. Lenz. The problems 
will include: 

Bidding at Auction. (Not Contract.) 

End Plays. (Winning a specified 
number of tricks against any defense, 
with all cards exposed and the first 
lead shown.) 


Card Reading and Reconstruction. 
(Giving leads, based on disclosed 
bidding. Naming number of cards 
in each suit in each hand and locat- 
ing certain cards, indicated by dis- 
closed bidding, leads and plays.) 


Solutions must not be written on two 
sides of a sheet of paper. Contestants are 
see to confine each solution to a single 
sheet. 


Not more than one solution to any one 
problem may be submitted by one contest- 
ant. Contestants are urged not to vitiate 
this rule by sending solutions in the 
names of other members of their families 
or friends. 


Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 
Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
rawn. 

Name and address of contestant and the 
number of the problem must be clearly 
written or printed on each sheet. Name 


See pages 24 and 25 for additional prizes. 


Conditions of Contest--Please Read Carefully. 


must be exactly the same on all solutions. 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, set down the problems, or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 


Solutions to any or all problems may be 
submitted at any time up to the close of 
the contest on December 31st. Any solu- 
tion received by December 31st will count 
in the contest; but contestants are urged 
to send in their solutions week by week 
as the problems appear in Judge. 


The prize winners will be the contest- 
ants in order whose solutions most nearly 
correspond to solutions by Mr. Lenz which 
have been written and sealed. Not only 
correct play, correct bidding, correct read- 
ing and correct reconstruction, but the 
directness with which solutions are ar- 
rived at and the clarity with which they 
are stated will be considered in awarding 
prizes. 

Contestants in order of most nearly cor- 
rect solutions will be awarded the prizes 
in order of value. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

Each problem will have a scoring value 
in points, making it possible for a con- 
testant to win any prize, no matter when 


1 


contestant starts and even if solutions to 
all problems are not submitted; but those 
who submit solutions to all problems are 
most likely to secure the winning scores. 


Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 


Prizes will be delivered to winners only. 


In a January issue of Judge we will be- 
gin publication of solutions to the prob- 
lems, and in succeeding issues will publish 
solutions of all problems. In the earliest 
possible issues of Judge thereafter we will 
publish the names of all prize winners; 
and all prizes will then be awarded imme- 
diately. First prize, the trip for two to 
France, including motor tour in Northern 
Africa, must be accepted by May Ist, 1931. 
Award of this prize will be based upon 
condition that winner and companion are 
to start on trip from New York not later 
than May Ist. For winner’s convenience, 
advice of this award will be made by 
telegraph two weeks in advance of publi- 
cation of award in Judge. 

No employee of Judge or member of an — 
employee’s family or household may enter 
this contest. 


Address all solutions to: 
Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 

































































































































































































































































It wasn’t 


a rowboat 
that won the 
cup race 


Stony most experienced skipper can’t 
go far with a row boat, and the 
best card player is handicapped by 
poor quality cards that stick and smear 
and soil quickly. If your game is worth 
all the skill you have, and the time 
you give to it, it is worth the best cards 
you can get — Aristocrat Cards that 
slip, stack, fan, deal the way the cup 
winner sails. Remember that poor 
quality cards are costly whatever you 
pay ... and at most the difference in 
cost between cards that hinder your 
game and Aristocrats that help your 
game, is only a matter of pennies. 
High, lustrous finish as well as linen 
finish. Always look for the bank-note 
backs, exclusive in this brand; then 
you’re sure of Aristocrats. 





Atigtorrat 


PLAYING CARDS 


RUSSELL PLAYING CARD CO, 
NEW YORK, U. S. A. 
Bridge and Poker Packs 





| “The Black Crook,” 














Ho very fond of whimsey, espe- 
cially with its throat cut, we’ve 


| never felt much partiality for it in 


books. The works of Christopher 
Morley, the 200-lb. sprite, come under 


JUDGING BOOKS ‘Are you Bored 


this head, their perusal having hereto- | 
fore brought on plain, kitchen-variety | 


retching, what with their carrying-ons | 


about elves and goblins and Things 


| Fantastic in Chris’ delicious, booksy- 


wooksy literary manner. Further- 
more, we always wondered why large, 
stout masses who smoke real pipes and 
eat meat, as Morley is and does, 
should produce such wispish, sweetie- 
pie writings ! 

These feelings, however, are a thing 
of the past since we read and thoroly 
enjoyed Chris’ “Rudolph and Amina.” 
A happy, joshing thing it is, novelized 
from that absurdly outmoded play, 
one of those 
things Morley produced over in Ho- 
boken during his Beery Days as an 
Impresario. Musical comedy litera- 
ture it is, what with its simple, lahvely 
tale of Rudolph, the Artist, who wins 
Amina-the Virtuous despite the deep- 


| dyed, dirty villains of the piece.. A 


little more and it'd be Beerbohm at 
his best. Boggy spots there are to the 
sunny comicality of it all—where 
Morley goes the old Morley on you— 
but you can get over them with a little 
hard swallowing. The rest, believe 
us, is pure velvet. 


Dp" Powe tt takes another healthy 

poke at the cradle of futility and 
presidents (Ohio—get it?) in her new 
book, “Dance Night.” It’s the story 
of the handsomest boy in Lamptown 
and of the girls who set their “caps” 
(heh-heh) for him. He learns about 
Things from Grace, a waitress, then 
he bites Nettie on the shoulder, and 
he’s quite a heller by the time he de- 
cides to leave town and marry Jen, at 
the end of the book. Miss Powell 
knows Ohio, and while she despises it 
as a place to live, she makes this story 
real and human and moving in a way 
that Sink Lewis would never under- 
stand. For those gathering such in- 
formation, Mme. Powell writes with a 
masculine hand which, take it from us, 
is not against her, especially in a 
world in which most women writers 
can’t be kept from churning out sloppy 
dainties called “The Silver Virgin” 
and the like. 


“Bes Cattep Wixp,” by André 

Demaison, is a book of animal 
stories which had the distinction of 
being awarded the Priz du Roman by 
the French Academy. Parts of it give 
you a kick like the old Jungle Books, 
if you remember your childhood. 


—Tep SHANE 











with the World? 


Probably just with 
your corner of it! 


MOORISH ROOM on THE nen 
Dr OOD ec 
TEP across “the longest gangplank in 
the world,” from the heart of Man- 
hattan to the gayety of Paris afloat... 
a crowd too sophisticated to take any- 
thing seriously, unless it's the chef c=: 
France all the way...the grace and splen- 
dour of the decorations...the luxury of 
the cabins...English speaking stewards 
who anticipate every wish... beverages 
that need no birth certificates for authen- 
tication... manned by French seamen 
whose ancestors tamed the Atlantic be- 
fore Columbus *° Calling at Plymouth 
for London...a few hours later Havre, 
down the gangplank to a covered pier 
...@ waiting express ... three hours, 
Paris, the city of a thousand moods... 
the Riviera, smartest coast that ever 
hung above an autumn sea... Morocco 
and the Sahara, the winter capital of 
modern sun worshippers °° Isn't your 
boredom melting at the very thought? 
ti 


Three 30-day Mediterranean-Sahara cruises 
..-the “Barbary Land Tours’‘through Morocco, 
Algeria and Tunisia with their famous 46 
“Transat” hotels...the freedom of independ- 
ent travel with unlimited stopovers...c 
ship that is the last word in luxury and chic. 


“FRANCE”, Jan.10 ...Feb.14... Mar. 20 
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Jack SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor 


GeorGe JEAN NATHAN 


RicHARD J. WALSH 


MD DO LEER) DS) 


Siwney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


r Mr. Hoover wants to prove that 
the cost of living has declined dur- 
ing his administration he can point 
out that seats on the stock exchange 
which sold for $600,000 early in 1929 
~ «an now be bought for $250,000. 


Axp after mature deliberation Ar- 
“4 thur Brisbane announces that 
some stocks will move up and some 
will move down. Now all we need to 
know is which will do which. 


AsoTHER difference between these 

times and the good old days is 
that now when a factory lays off 800 
men they call it “retrenching.” 


Pr. Craupkr, the not yet successful 

power-from-sea-water experiment- 
er, has had a Cuban fish named after 
him. It might have seemed more ap- 


propriate to so honor his financial 
backer. 


As? it would be rather nice if those 

European countries would stop 
threatening each other for a few min- 
utes in honor of Armistice Day. 


(Tose new play-by-play football 

scoreboards are really marvelous. 
They certainly ought to install them 
under the stands in every stadium in 
the country. 


SS al f all : 


“Shucks! And I hadn’t hardly got settled down to fishin’ !” 


A YALE scientist says his laboratory 
tests on human beings show that 
4 per cent. beer is not intoxicating. 
This proves very little, as he probably 
tried it out on Yale undergraduates. 


Ae? the bootleg ring which brings 

about the most thorough investi- 
gation these days is the one left on 
the piano after a party. 


On of the things the new Brazilian 
Government inherited from the 
old is « three-year oversupply of 
coffee. Coffee, we imagine, will 
continue keeping the officials awake 
nights. 
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Directror—Um-m-m—on 

second thought, I believe 

we'll shoot this leap of 
yours last! 


Home-coming Day 
As the old grad sees it 


WE: didn’t have fancy 
clothes or modern fur- 
niture, but we had the old 
fight. ... Big game day and 
not a drink in the house! . 
Son, where’s my bag. . . like 
a little snifter? . . . No? 
. . . Imagine a Beta refusing 
a drink! . . . I wonder where 
Row H is? ... If it’s in the 
middle of the field I'll cancel 
my donation to the chap- 
ter . . . those boys think 
money grows on trees... 
hello, there . . . look at that 
little baggage. . . . I'll bet she 
knows a thing or two. 


As the house president sees it 


wo hours before game time 

and they’ve eaten most of 
the food already . . . suppose 
they think we run a free cafe- 
teria . . . we'll be living on 
beans until Christmas after 
we pay this bill. . . . Gawd, 
I'd like a drink . . . ought to 
suspend the house rules, but 
it’s too late now . . . can’t ex- 
pect the freshmen to stay 
sober with all these old fools 
waving bottles at them... 
wish I knew who stole my 
overcoat ...hey!... that old 
buzzard’s making a pass at my 
sister. . . . Mr. Wentworth, 
let me introduce my sister, 
Anne ... yes, we'll win, I 
think, but it’ll be a hard game. 
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Two in the Bowl 


Ga: I wish they’d hurry up and kick off or whatever it is 
they do! 


He: That’s right—kick off. 

Sue: Well, you see I’m learning. . . . Oh, look, Hank! 
Isn’t that Myra Washtub over there? No—you’re looking 
the wrong way. Who's she with? Can you tell? 

He: No, I can’t. . . . Look, will you? There goes the 
kick off! Da-r-t-mouth! ... Come on, doggone. . . . Lookit 
"im GO! .. . Oh, rats—just when he had a clear field, too! 

Sue: I don’t think you're a bit polite! I’m simply dying 
to find out who that is with Myra over there. I waved to 
her, but she didn’t see me. 

He: She might have been looking at the game. 

Sue: Which is Yale? Oh, the Blue ones, I s’pose. Well, 
they ought to win. They look so much rougher. 

He: IT’S OVER! IT’S OVER! 

Sue: How can it be over when it’s only just started? 

He: The ball’s over the line, I tell you! It’s a TOUCH- 
DOWN!... Oh, Lord, they didn’t make it! Can you beat 
that for sour luck? 

Sue: I thought you said it was a touchdown. 

He: Well, it looked like it. Darn it, why didn’t they try 
a forward? 

Sue: How should I know, my dear? Anyways I think 
they look kind of stupid. 

He: Look at that run! ... Oh, boy, I bet he tore off 

Sue: Look, Hank! Myra’s seen us—she’s waving! 
Can’t you at least take off your hat? Gosh, I’m so excited 
I could shell peanuts! Think of actually being able to 
reco nize somebody you know in this mob! 

He: They CAN’T put it over—they CAN’T! Look a’ 
that line—holding like a stone wall! ... Oh, damn!... 
It’s over! It’s a touchdown! 

Sue: Well, isn’t that what you wanted it to be? 

He: HELL, no! That’s Dartmouth’s goal! 

Sue: If you swear at me again, Cuthbert, I’m going 
straight home! —Luoyp Mayer 





Treasure Island Modernized 
B= Gunn broke down and sobbed like a baby when he 


saw me. 

“God,” he said, “I’m glad to see you. What’s the latest 
news? Man, you don’t know what it means to be marooned 
on an island like this without your daily newspaper. For 
years and years I’ve been reading over the same old sheet 
I came here with. I know all the headlines by heart. Lis- 
ten: ‘Dry Agent Shoots Innocent Man’, ‘Policeman Slain by 
Bandit’, ‘Broker Suicides in Downtown Hotel’, ‘Actress Sues 
for Divorce’, ‘Explorer Sails for South 
Pole’, ‘Government Officials Face Graft 
Quiz’, ‘Vote on Bond Issue Tomorrow’.” 

“It must be awful,” I agreed. “I 
think I’ve got this morning’s paper in 
my plane.” 

With a scream of delight, Gunn 
leaped into the cockpit and seized the 
paper. Unfolding it. he read the head- 
lines aloud: 

““Dry Agent Shoots an Innocent 
Woman’, ‘Bandit Kills Policeman’, 
‘Broker Ends Ali in Downtown Hotel’, 
‘Actress in Divorce Suit’, ‘Explorer 
Sails for North Pole’, ‘High Officials in 
New Graft Quiz’, ‘Bond Issue Up to 
Voters Tomorrow’.” 

—Asia Kacowan 
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Scales 


After recent disclosures it is evident 
the average citizen would hate to have 
the meat and butter he buys weighed 
on the scales of justice that are found 
in the local courts. 


College Lad (over phone)—Do you 
have any of that rye left that you got 
in last week? 

Bootlegger—No, but we got some 
stuff jus’ as bad. 


And colleges which play Notre 
Dame should have a gloom leader for 
after the game. 


Ye 


Embarrassing Moments 


Sydney Franklin is run down by an 
Austin. 


The Department of Agriculture has 
issued a booklet telling what the 
farmer’s dollar will buy this year. 
This year, however, the farmer is 
more interested in knowing what about 
35c¢ will buy. 


Edgar Wallace says Diamond’s ca- 
reer is much more surprising than his 
own thrillers. In fiction, the detective 
always convicts his man. 


JUDGE 


Pitor—lI’m going your way—can I drop you any place? 


“Don’t pay any attention 
to kim, Mrs. Van Pankyton— 
he’s drunk!” 
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Give Him Enough Rope and 
He’ll Make Epigrams 


T# epigram manufacturer was busy 

at his trade of twisting proverbs 
to make better sense or, at least, fun- 
nier nonsense. He had twisted the 
one about the worm until it was in 
knots. “The worm turns, but not 
until the traffic cop gives the signal,” 
and, “Many a poor worm doesn’t know 
which way to turn,” and, “What good 
does it do the worm to turn? He’s the 
same on both sides.” 

It was the same with enough rope. 
Give a man enough rope—and what? 
“He'll imitate Will Rogers.” “He'll 
open a cigar store.” “He'll skip 
with it.” 

But still the epigram manufacturer 
kept at it. He would find the perfect 
on2 about the man and the rope. 

At last, after many hours of toil, 
he got it. Concise, wise, perfect. 

“Let’s hear it,” someone suggested. 

“Give a man enough rope and he’ll 
hang himself,” he replied. 


And, sure enough, they did. 
—R. C. O’Brien 
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Some Big Moments in Football Bonds That Tie 
As seen by a spectator 





A BOND SALESMAN had been working 








months and hadn’t sold a bond. And, 
quite naturally, was fired. The poor 
fellow was down and out. He turned 
to the “Help Wanted” columns. 

While turning the pages, he noticed 
that a circus was in town and decided 
to see if he could get a job there. 

The circus manager showed him a 
baboon skin and asked him if he 
thought he could take the place of the 
animal, which had died some wecks 
previously. The ex-salesman said the 
idea could at least be tried out. 

The new baboon was quite a sensa- 
tion. He was generous with his antics 
and drew a large crowd. As the peo- 


1925. Oberlander’s 40-vard : rena Deid <7 ; a ple milled around in front of his cage, 
. rlander’s ard pass to L y nly : 
Lane, good for a Ht - rte State Sams with > heal temp he ' ould plainly see he was = aking 

Cornell. kick from the 45-yard line. a hit. In a sudden burst of friskiness 
he leaped out of his own cage into that 
of the lion. The lion growled and 
started for him. This wasn’t so much 
fun. He became frightened. Now 
the lion had him cornered. He was 
petrified. He could keep his silence 
no longer. He preferred his life to 
his job. 

“HELP!” he shrieked. 

The lion closed, in. Within two 
inches of his head the lion opened his 
massive jaws, and, in a low voice said: 
“Shut up, you darned fool! You're 
not the only bond salesman out of a 
job!” 









































—KenNETH WEIDA 

















1927. Morley Drury grabbing a 1929. Booth breaking away from 
Notre Dame punt and cutting loose three tacklers, racing 65 yards for 
for the goal line. Score 7—6, two his third touchdown, and putting 
minutes to go. the Army game on ice. i. 









The Good Old Days 


Who remembers when a reporter 
was supposed to have a nose for news 
and not an ear for scandal? 


Service 
















Racketeer (hiring hotel room): If I 
ring once, I want cracked ice. If I ring 
twice, I want an ambulance. 






When rival gunmen used to shoot it 
out they would often hit an innocent 
bystander. But now they take their 
victims for rides and the worst they 
can do is hit an innocent pedestrian. 









Business may have turned che cor- 
ner all right, but it seems to have got 
into a blind alley. 


¢ 
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India and America 


Gandhi, the agitator, wears no shirt. 
Neither does the agitator in New 
York. He starts to make a speech and 
gets it torn off him. 


An accounting of the estate of a late 
racketeer shows that he left almost a 
million dollars. That’s the way with 
these racketeers; they leave more than 
most people, and, not only that, they 
leave it a lot sooner. 


R. LP. 
If Irving were alive today, 
And also some years later, 
We think that he could write a yarn 
And call it “Rip Van Crater”. 
—R. C. O’Brien 


Boston Tea Party 


Is frightened little groups the in- 
habitants of the town huddled to- 
gether in their cellars. Bitterly now 
they regretted the defenseless position 
that the town fathers had left them 
in. A word might have stayed the in- 
vasion, but alas, it had not been given. 
All lights were extinguished. Win- 
dows were barred as securely as they 
could be. Pious individuals flocked to 
the churches for shelter. Large wood- 
en planks reinforced stained glass 
windows, and only in the windowless ° 
vaults of the basement were lights al- 
lowed. 











Then the attack came at last. Crash 
after crash shattered the quiet of the 
town. There were ceaseless, ominous 
rumblings of heavy vehicles, broken 
only by the shouts of the oncoming 


horde. 


The streets were filled with yelling, 
laughing, cursing men, some taking a 
fiendish glee in the revelry, others 
more quiet and reserved as if less 
under the influence of the god that 
makes of man a savage. Occasionally 
there would be the sound of shattered 
glass as a bottle fell to the pavement. 
The American Legion was holding its 
annual convention. 

“And take ya hat off. God knows you're bald.” —ArTHUR SILVERBLATT 
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A Message to Camille 


N my laundry this week there was 
2 note. 
Dear Customer: (It read) 

Your goods in this package have 
been ironed by Camille Flannery. 

We believe that in its handling, care 
and skill have been used. We know 
that with it goes the wish of the oper- 
ator that it may be pleasing to you. 

If, perchance, you are pleased, your 
favorable comment would be appreci- 
ated by her. We are not seeking this 
for ourselves, but because we wish to 
recognize and reward conscientious ef- 
fort. 

You may, if you like, use the re- 
verse side of this card for any com- 
ment you may feel prompted to make. 
Enclose it with your next week’s par- 
cel, and we will see that it reaches the 
worker. 

Your reward will be the satisfaction 
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“We're traveling in society, Joe. Looka the coat of arms that was on that 


guy’s signet ring 


y7? 
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then add the yeast and malt!” 


of having inspired a faithful worker 
to continue to render you service of 
a high standard of excellence. 

Immediately I sat down and wrote 
in reply: 


D= CAMILLE: 


I cannot tell you how moved I 
was by your employers’ note. It was 
not the first note that I had found in 
my laundry. Once there was one inside 
a shirt, saying, ““What I would do for a 
man who wears a pink shirt like this’ ; 
and then, once, there was a note on 
the outside, “No more laundry will be 
left unless paid for’. But how dif- 
ferent your note,—or rather your em- 
ployers’. 

I hope you realize, Camille, what 
good employers you have, writing 
notes for you, and disinterestedly, 
too, for they say, “We are not seeking 
this for ourselves.” There are em- 
ployers for you! 

Do all you can to repay them. 
Never haggle about wages, or watch 
the clock, or steal time out for a cigar- 
ette behind the dryers, or the washers, 
or whatever is farthest from the fore- 
man’s office. If ever you are tempted, 
just say, “No, I must remember the 
kind notes my employers send out 
with the shirts. I must continue to 
render service of a high standard of 
excellence.” % 

And you get your wish, Camille. 
Your work this week was particularly 
pleasing to me. I never could bear 
that orange shirt, anyway, and I can't 
for the like of me think what ever 
possessed me to buy it. 

Sincerely yours, 
Samuel James. 





The Test 


“Gt screens pretty well, Bill.” 
“Well, I dunno.” 

“Take another look. She’s okay, I 
think.” 

“Nope. Too mushy.” 

“Aw, she'll settle down all right 
if you give her time.” 

“Nope. You better throw her out.” 

“Say, that’s an awful waste!” 

“We can’t be bothered about waste, 
Gus! The boss knows what he wants, 
and we’re going to give it to him, even 
if we have to mix up and throw out a 
dozen batches of concrete.” 
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“Mummy! 


Mr. and Mrs. 


r We so you've talked too much 
again.” 

“But darling—I 2 

“Don’t darling me!” 

“But you’re a woman, dear, and 
you don’t understand. Some of the 
boys dropped in to chat with me 
about things. And then they thought 
I ought to make a few remarks.” 

“And so you did! You like to hear 
yourself talk. That’s the trouble.” 

“It was Andy who asked me to. I 
couldn’t refuse good old Andy, 
could I?” 

“You certainly could and you cer- 
tainly will!” 

“All right, dear.” 

“You may be President of the 
United States, but you're’ not going 
to make another statement about busi- 


ness conditions without asking me 
first !’’ 
t —ArtTuur L. LippMANN 


7. 


“These are hard times, gentlemen—I’m afraid we'll have to fire the 


office boy!” 


Typical New York News Item 


Pouce circles were somewhat surprised to learn this 

morning that Jimmie Carson, alias Joe Schmidt, some- 
times referred to as “Joe the Bruiser,” or “Killer” Carson, 
is again “on the spot” for an alleged attempt to usurp the 
beer, rum, slot-machine, morphine and opium racket in Co- 
lumbus Circle. He holds a rather unique record, having 
been tried four times for murder, six times for man- 
slaughter, twenty-eight times for grand larceny, five times 
for kidnapping, and the police believe that he would have 
received a jail sentence after his last offense had not Judge 
Judson Taylor suddenly disappeared after the new Kings- 
Queens fifty-six-million-dollar gutter swindle. ; 

Police officials, last night, after receiving notification of 
the twenty-ninth killing between 42nd and 43rd Streets, on 
the east side of Fifth Avenue, telephoned “the killer” that 
every precaution was being taken to preserve his life. 


—J. D. Davis 


“You’re not a magistrate from New York, by chance?” 
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In 1950 


“(\RANDFATHER, what did 
you do in the Great 
War?” 

“Oh, child, these poor old 
legs of mine!” 

“Grandfather, I’ll get you 
a chair. Was it terrible?” 

“Terrible is no name for it. 
I nearly lost my life. The 
human race isn’t pretty to 
watch at a time like that, 
child. Indeed, it’s not. No, 
it’s not. Well, anyway, I 
got my decorations.” 

“Ooh, Goody, Grandfather. 
What kind of decorations? 
Where are they?” 

“Well, I got those Venetian 
glass vases for only five- 
ninety-seven, at Gimbel’s. 
Macy’s was selling them for 
six-fifty. Then I got the steel 
bridge table at Macy’s for 
three-sixty-two. Gimbel’s 
was selling them for four- 
twenty-seven. The set of de 
Maupassant I got for eight 
cents a volume, and the rose- 
colored garbage pails were 
only ninety-nine cents. But 
the biggest prize in the whole 
Macy-Gimbel price war were 
those new living room cur- 
tains. Just look at them; 
weren’t they beauties? They 
went from twelve dollars 
down to eighty-six cents a 
curtain, and I ran back and 
forth between the two stores 
forty-six times before I final- 
ly bought ’em.” 

—P. S. 
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The man wha took a five-year lease in the Chrysler 
Building. 


The Gridiron Influence 


“VY ev FELLAS have had ten 
minutes of. good rest. 
When you go out there the 
next time, you've got to do 
some real playing. Get me? 
This first half was a cinch. 
The next one isn’t going to 
be. You're going to need 
everything you can-rake up! 
“Minestrone, you’ve got to 
stick right with the gang! No 
stalling and taking time out! 
And Schultz, watch those 
trick runs. You let a couple 
of ’em get by you last time. 
O’Meara, you're going to get 
the gate if you try any grand- 
standing, see? And I want 
you to keep one eye on me 
every minute. No more off- 
side playing? I'll signal you 
when you're to do your stuff, 
and I’m expecting yeu to do 
it without falling on your 
face! 

“I guess that’s about all, 
fellas. Stay together every 
second and watch your wind. 
It’s going to be a long, hard 
grind and we’ve no subs this 
time. Now, go out and show 
"em what you can do! Don't 
forget this is going on the 
air, and we want the folks at 
home to be proud of us! 
Everybody ready? Fine! 
Take your places and we'll 
play this Beethoven Ninth 
Symphony like good ol’ Phil- 
harmonic never played it be- 
fore!” 

—Cuet JoHNsONn 
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INsuRANCE SALESMAN— 


“Begone, sir, or I'll set the dog on you!” Anyhow, I softened him up for my neat visit! 











“‘The co-respondent is 
fair, fat and fifty. The 
first she admits, the sec- 
ond she cannot deny, and 
the third she does.”— 
Torrens v. Torrens (N.J. 
1922). 118 Atl. 332. 


“Women will talk, for God has 
made them so.”—Richerdson v. 
Roberts (1857), 23 Ga. 215. 


“The writer of this opinion knows no 
reason why an old man has not the same 
right to be infatuated with a woman as 
has a sixteen-year-old boy or a thirty- 
year-old man.”— Hagan v. Leeper 
(1913), 37 Okla. 663. 


“He was sometimes despon- 
dent, and one of his daughters 
heard him threaten to commit 
suicide. A witness once heard 
him swear while trying to but- 
ton his shirt-collar; but it will 
not do to regard this as a 
symptom of softening of the 
brain.”—Keithley v. Keithley 
(1824), 85 Mo, 217. 


NOBLE DECISIONS 
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“The purchaser of drinks over the 
counter of a barroom seldom knows 
or is told what he is getting, or if he 


. is told it soon becomes a matter of 


indifference to him.”—W. A. Gains 
§ Co. v. Rock Spring Distilling Co. 
(1913), 202 Fed. 996. 
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No Eighteenth Amendment? 
ee two years ago this page 


hazarded a wild guess about the 

ultimate fate of Prohibition. 
Final relief, we said, might come 
through a decision of the Supreme 
Court on a challenge that had never 
“been heard before it—namely, that 
there is no such thing as the Ejight- 
eenth Amendment, because it was not 
validly adopted. 

That argument has at last got as 
far as the lower Federal court. In 
New Jersey a group of able lawyers 
have chosen a minor case as a test. 
On a motion to quash the indictment 
against an alleged beer-runner, Julius 
Henry Cohen argued that the amend- 
ment violates the people’s rights. He 
said, “Article V of the Constitution 
does not give Congress the power to 
do such things. We must go back to 
the source to get that power. The 
rights of the people cannot be granted 
away. Their legislatures cannot do it.” 

Seldon Bacon stressed the point 
which was made in our editorials of 
two years ago, that the amendment 
should have been ratified not by the 
legislatures but by constitutional con- 
ventions in the several States. Judge 
Clark reserved decision and will make 
his ruling before November 24th. It 
is to be hoped that the decision will be 
such as to lead to an appeal, either by 
prosecution or defense, so that the 
case can go to the Supreme Court. 

It is not generally realized that in 
1920, when the Supreme Court nega- 
tived several challenges to the amend- 
ment, it wrote no opinion. It thus 
seemed to leave the door open for new 
attacks. But we should not look too 
hopefully in that direction. For there 
is a good deal of doubt whether the 
Supreme Court will let itself be put in 
the position of passing on a question 
so broad and so involved with preju- 
dice and passion. 

Meanwhile a good fight is being 
fought on other lines. The political 
issue is drawn. This week’s elections, 
especially in New York, New Jersey 


and Pennsylvania, may have a pro- 
found eftect not only on the 1932 
campaign, but also on the actions of 
the next Congress and on the whole 
tenor of public opinion. 

There is, furthermore, the forth- 
coming report of the President’s Law 
Enforcement Commission. The chair- 
man, Mr. Wickersham, has declared 
that “if prohibition proves. unenforce- 
able, this commission should say so.” 
Justice Mackintosh has been even 
more emphatic in wanting to “go to 
the guts of this whole prohibition 
question.” The forecast is for a ma- 
jority and a minority report. If that 
happens, it will break the Hoover rec- 
ord of never having had a minority 
report from any commission under his 
leadership. 

Whatever the events of the moment, 
however, there is every sign that 
the prohibition nightmare is passing, 
though slowly, before the approach of 
a cooler dawn. It begins to look as 
though, by one road or another, we 
may in good time come to the day 
when there will actually be no Eight- 
eenth Amendment. 


Not a Good Speech 


ROBABLY President Hoover shouldn’t 

have tried to make three speeches 
in two days. At Boston he was good. 
At Kings Mountain he was pretty bad. 
That last one sounded as if it had 
been written by Julius Barnes. It 
was crammed with the stock statistics 
that the good Julius cites on all occa- 
sions. It was boastful. It drew in- 
vidious contrasts between our nation 
and those of Europe. 
that self-righteousness which we have 
deprecated in Coolidge’s writings and 
which Dwight Morrow has inveighed 
against. It revived the catch-word 
condemnation of “government in busi- 
ness,” though Mr. Hoover knows as 
well as anybody that our government 
is in business, has got to be and is 
bound to be more so. Of “other phi- 
losophies of society and government,” 
he said properly, “It is a function of 
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It smacked of — 


freedom that we should search their 
claims with an open mind,” but added 
in the same breath, “It is a function 
of common sense that we should reject 
them the moment they fail in the test,” 
and then proceeded to the assumption 
that such failure was already obvious. 
He repeated, for example, the old mis- 
conception about socialism, that “it 
would hold the swiftest to the speed 
of the most backward.” And he cer- 
tainly made it harder for himself to 
do what sober business opinion be- 
lieves we shall soon have to do—rec- 
ognize Russia. 

No, it was not a good speech, not 
wise, not tolerant, not what President 
Hoover's friends expect from him. 

On Armistice Day he will be heard 
again. The topic will be international 
friendship. We shall be curious, and 
rather anxious, to see whether he has 
recovered his poise after a month’s 
lay-off from speech-making—and after 
the election. 


Femininity Notes. No. 8 


YEAR AGO there was formed in 
Vienna a “world league for the 
It issued a weekly 


A 


rights of men.” 
paper called Self-Defense, which kept 
up with the depressing facts about the 
dwindling rights of the male the world - 


over. The paper failed because it 
couldn’t get enough advertising; the 
advertisers were wise enough to know 
that it is women who hold the family 
purse strings. Membership in the 
league fell off until it consisted almost 
wholly of women—chiefly, it is said, 
mothers of marriageable sons. And 
now the league has had to give up its 
offices. They have been taken over by 
a women’s shoe store. 
* * 


Is the New York Times report of a 

radio address by Charles Michael- 

son we read, “The story that Messrs. 

Raskob and Shouse set the goal of 

smearing Hoover for the Democratic 

director of publicity is pure friction.” 
It seems to have struck a spark. 
R. J. W. 
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The Harlow College Crisis 


By Quentin ReyNoLps 


arose and there was a slight scatter of applause as the 

assembled coaches of Harlow College settled in their 
seats to listen to his message. Mr. Bullwinkle was a crisp, 
dynamic business man, and he came right to the point. 

“Gentlemen,” he said, “I have called you together this 
morning to ask your co-operation. As you know, our financial 
affairs are in rather a desperate state. We have been spending 
too much money and we are not getting a proportionate return. 
I have asked Mr. Blottwit, the efficiency expert, to sit in at 
our meeting, listen to our problem, and give any constructive 
plan he might think of to increase revenue here at Harlow. 

“As you know, when I came here to Harlow the college 
consisted of a stuffy gymnasium, a small wooden grandstand 
for football games and a jumble of houses where the students 
lived. Now—well you all know what we have now. A stadium 
seating ninety thousand, and a gymnasium which holds eight 
thousand at basketball games. A pool where six thousand, at 
one dollar a head, can watch our swimming meets. A double- 
decked grandstand surrounding our baseball diamond. I think 
I have done pretty well.” 

He looked around at the assembled coaches. They nodded 
approvingly. 

“But gentlemen,” the president continued, “we have been 
lulled into a false sense of security by our crowded stadium. 
We see these huge crowds and forget our tremendous outlay. 
Why, Coach Grogan, do you know that your backfield alone 
costs us four hundred dollars a week?” 

Grogan nodded gloomily, “Try and get good players any 
cheaper, Mr. Bullwinkle. Link Johnson wants a raise, too. 
Then we promised Lippy Jordan a new car if he was high 
scorer this year and now he wants a Packard. There’s no 
escape, either—he’s got a contract.” 

President Bullwinkle looked thoughtful, “I ‘know it’s hard, 
Mr. Grogan. We have to keep the players satisfied or they 
won’t put forth their best efforts. Then, too, we can’t afford 
to get the name of not living up to our promises. But we have 
to do something. Everything is going out and not much 
coming in. Now, Mr. Blottwit, you have heard our dilemma. 
Have you any suggestion to make?” 

Mr. Blottwit, a mild-mannered little man, cleared his throat 
and began talking almost apologetically. ‘Most of my work 
has been with the steel and coal industries, organizing corpora- 
tions and work of that sort. But I do have one suggestion,” 
he said mildly. “It may seem old-fashioned, but I think it 
would add to your income. You have exactly five hundred 
students here in Harlow. Of course,” he added hastily, “each 
one of them is a fine athlete, but none of them brings any 
money into your treasury except as a drawing card at athletic 
contests. Now my idea is to recruit another class of students 
who will come to Harlow just to study and who might be will- 
ing to pay for the privilege. Of course they won’t help your 
teams, but you could charge each of them, say, three hundred 
dollars a year for tuition. You could throw up a couple of 
cheap buildings for classrooms, hire a few professors and hold 
classes here at Harlow. I think it could be done in such a 
way so that it wouldn’t interfere with the more important 
things. Five hundred paying students at three hundred dol- 
lars would bring in one hundred and fifty thousand dollars a 
year. 4 

“Do you actually mean,” Mr. Bullwinkle said in amazement, 
“to hold daily classes and hire professors to teach these boys?” 

“Precisely,” Mr. Blottwit continued. “You could get four 
or five professors for almost nothing (Continued on page 29) 
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J ia Evias Buttwinkte, president of Harlow College, 
























































































































































































































































































































































































































































* HREE’s A Crowp’, at the Sel- 
wyn, is a mighty good revue 
but, even if it were only one- 
third as good, it would have seemed 
twice as entertaining to me as either 
“Princess Charming” or “Girl Crazy”, 
and for a single reason. At both these 
latter shows, an audience composed of 
friends and backslappers of the actors 
and management, with the assistance 
of a stupid stage manager, prolonged 
with idiotic clapping every number to 
three or four times its tolerable length, 
the result being that I had to see and 
hear the first act of each of them 
twice. Not only were song numbers 
and dancing numbers repeated again 
and again, but the pace of the shows 
was further tortoised by an imbecile 
palm-racket almost every time one of 
the women came out in a new dress, 
every time a new set of scenery was 
disclosed and every time the orchestra 
leader worked himself into a jazz 
hydrophobia. At “Three’s a Crowd”, 
the audience behaved itself somewhat 
more sanely, There was applause, to 
be sure, but it had a sincere ring and, 
in addition, the stage was presided 
over by a man with sense enough to 
know when and how to make the show 
go quickly and smoothly on its way. 
This ““Three’s a Crowd”, headed by 
the trio who did wonders with the first 
“Little Show”—Webb, Allen and Hol- 
man—is a fresh, humorous and well- 
staged tune, hoofing and skit affair 
that is the best thing of its kind that 
has been around town in a couple of 
years. Even its modest attempts at 
satire are happy and, with the comi- 
cealities of Allen, the moanings of the 
Mlle. Holman and the drollery and 
dancing of Webb, it hits off excel- 
lently the desired boulevard revue 
spirit. Some of the skits, notably 
“The Private Life of a Roxy Usher” 
and “In a Nutshell”, are considerably 
above the average; such burlesques as 
Webb’s of Rudy Vallée are gorgeous 
fun; and such dance numbers as 
“Night After Night” and “Body and 
Soul” are better than anything else 
hereabouts. Allen’s lampoon of Ex- 
plorer Byrd is also highly amusing. 





GEORGE J. 














In fact, even the “On the Wire” 
skit, peculiarly credited to Lawrence 
Schwab when perfectly familiar to us 
from the Sacha Guitry revue in Paris 
a year or so ago, is again made to 
seem hilarious. As a matter of fact, 
there are only two dull spots in the 
whole evening: a stale sketch by 
Groucho Marx and a _ collaborator 
called “The Event” and one, equally 
obvious, laid in the offices of several 
magazines, 
+ n * 
© Parncese CuarMine”, despite its 
modern staging, goes back to the 
yesteryear of musical comedy, the era 
when every other such exhibit showed 
us the Princess Sopranovna being 
parted at the curtain of the first act 
by the King’s order from her com- 
moner beau, Lieutenant Ivan Tenor- 
vitch. The old plot is on deck again 
and not only the old plot but such 
time-honored musical numbers and 
lyrics as “Palace of Dreams”, sung by 
the Princess; “One For All’, shouted 
by Ivanoff and his fellow revolution- 
ists; “Here Is a Sword!”, defiantly 
projected by the heroic lover and a 
chorus (all brandishing their blades 
ferociously on the last note); and, of 
course, the love song called “You”, 
duly played as a violin solo by a gent 
in the orchestra between the acts. 
The comedian who in the old musi- 
cal comedies was either an American 
traveling salesman trying to interest 
the Moravian court in boneless chew- 
ing gum or, if a small zany was cast 
for the role, an ex-jockey who had 
been cast up on the palace steps by a 
shipwreck and who promptly made the 
audience rock with laughter by rolling 
down them and observing that that 
made him a stepfather, is now found 
to be an American life insurance agent 
wandered into the throne room of 
Elyria. Except for the fact that his 
jokes are somewhat shadier than they 
were in bygone days, his comic routine 
remains much the same, even to a 
periodic drawing-in of his bottom in 
anticipation of a boot from the rear 
and a wiping off of the Countess’ hand 
after he has kissed it. The Princess 
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—she is Elaine this time—and thie 
hero, the usual naval captain, simi- 
larly go through the immemorial ro- 
mantic paces with all the immemoria! 
business. At one point, the Princess 
duly disguises herself in a boy’s cos- 
tume, at another she pretends momen- 
tarily that she is one of her own servi- 
tors, and at still another she very 
slowly, elegantly and _ impressively 
makes an entrance down a flight of 
red-carpeted stairs clad in the stereo- 
typed white gown as bespangled as a 
Kiralfy circus pony. The hero, his 
naval uniform hung with enough gold 
braid to make John Philip Sousa in 
his heyday look like a mere elevator 
boy, single-handed puts the growling 
revolutionists to rout, keeps his hat on 
in the Princess’ presence—removing 
it only when the orchestra strikes up a 
love duet with her, and when sepa- 
rated from the Princess at the conclu- 
sion of Act I indicates his melancholy 
and depression by huddling his shoul- 
ders as if caught in a sudden violent 
thunder shower. The audience’s non- 
sensical applause only emphasized the 
vacuity of the whole business. Miss 
Evelyn Herbert, Robert Halliday and 
Victor Moore are the featured mem- 
bers of the troupe. 
* * * 

“G= Crazy”, so far as I could 

make out when the persistent 
hand-clapping let up a bit, is a bet- 
ter show than “Princess Charming’, 
though like the latter it follows the 
stencils of its species pretty closely. 
George Gershwin’s score is, save for 
a single number, poor; the lyrics try 
to make an impression by a laborious 
and self-conscious rhyming of three 
and four-syllable words; and the book 
is commonplace. But the dancing is 
very fair; Willie Howard is occasion- 
ally funny; and a girl named Merman 
is an effective and rather better look- 
ing than usual blues singer. 

* * & 

“Ber Mice”, by the Miles. Cas- 

pary and Lenihan, is cheap stuff, 
not calling for any exercise of my 
critical gifts. 
(Nathan’s Recommendations on page 29) 
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Tries out the Sleeping Properties of Mattresses. 
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Book Worm Turns 


Patrenson had always been proud 

of his library, but this day he 
seemed particularly pleased as he 
moved among his beloved tomes. He 
led me from shelf to shelf, pointing 
out this and that fine old volume. 

There were literally thousands of 
books, reaching to the ceiling au 
around the large room. Books on art 
and literature. Books on philosophy. 
Plain books. Fancy books. Books. 

“Must be thousands here,” I said. 

“Three thousand two hundred and 
sixty, to be exact,” answered Patter- 
son. “Yet last week there were only 
two thousand six hundred and ten.” 

“Do you mean to say you bought 
more than six hundred books during 
the week?” 

“No,” said Patterson. “They were 
returned by borrowers,” 

“What a man!” I enthused. “Tell 
me your system. I’ve only got some 
fifteen or twenty books outstanding 
and I can’t even get them in.” 

“Try this,” said Patterson handing 
me a slip of paper. “I sent this out 
a week ago Sunday.” 

I eagerly read the sheet which con- 
tained the following announcement: 

“Unless the book that you borrowed 
from me on is returned by 
October 15th, a charge of 3c a day 
will be made by me from the day 
that you borrowed the volume to the 
day that it is returned.” 

—Artuor L. Lippmann 


“Gosh, what a pretty girl! Didya notice, Ed?” 


time I’m reading the Life of Napoleon.” 
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Football Similes 


TT half-back was as fast as a tab- 
loid reader’s idea of a Dartmouth 
senior. 


The pass was as straight as a 
Scotchman’s course in a rented car. 


The game was as rough as an 
American Legion convention. 


Seats were as expensive as a judge- 
ship. 


There remained as much chance for 
the home team to win as a gangster 
has of serving a prison sentence. 


The quarterback’s play was as 
pointless as Coolidge’s column. 


The back was as evasive as the 
campaign speeches of a United States 
Senator. 


The kick was as weak as wise- 
cracks of a radio announcer. 
—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT 
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“We couldn’t of voted this year, anyway. We ain’t lived six months at this address,” 
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The Subway Art Situation 


ara just emerged from a brown- 
stone house on 48th street when a 
gentleman stopped me. He wanted a 
quarter. 

“Why,” I asked, “do you need a 
quarter?” 

“It’s a long story,” he replied. 
“Are you acquainted with the August 
Bleeker case?” 

I wasn’t. 

“Won't you sit down?” invited the 
man. 

We seated ourselves on the curb. 


> 


‘Or the night of October 30th, 

1900,” he began, “little August 
Bleeker, aged 8, of 21 Murgatroyd 
Place, took a piece of his mother’s 
soap and inscribed ‘Old man Glotz is 
a crazy bum’ on Mrs. Glotz’s window, 
it being Hallowe’en. 

“Mr. Glotz, a grouchy old fellow, 
complained to the young chap’s father, 
who forced August to rub off the in- 
sulting statement and rewrite ‘Mr. 
Glotz is a crazy bum’ a hundred 
times.” 

“Serves the little tyke right,” I ven- 
tured. 

“Ah!” he sighed, “you are just an- 
other American. Don’t you realize 
that the creative genius of young 
Bleeker was stifled, perhaps forever?” 

“Are you August Bleeker?” I asked. 

“No,” he answered, “I am Herman 
J. Wankle, the man who pencilled the 
mustache on Maude Adams in 1908.” 





Brive—Heavy, heavy hangs over your head—guess what? 
Hussy—Another one of your angel-food cakes! 


JUDGE 





“Sandy MacTavish, will you pull down your skir-r-rt!” 
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sia | ‘WENTY years ago I was the toast . 


%””? 


of the subway system,” continued 
Wankle. “Every station was pleading 
for my work. I even had calls to 
Brooklyn and the Bronx. Ah, happy 
days, days of reckless, carefree aban- 
don. Even now,” he added proudly, 
“there are a few original Wankles up 
‘in the 72nd street station.” 

“My Uncle Otto on my mother’s 
side,’ I said, “was a Wankle man. 
I’ll never forget the gathering he had 
at the unveiling of your ‘Smith 
Brothers with Horn-Rimmed Glasses.’ 
If you will permit my saying so, Mr. 
Wankle, that had everything.” 

The great man sighed. 

“It was nothing,” he said, simply. 

“You must be a very happy man,” 
I suggested. 

“Happy?” he scoffed. “In those 

(Continued on page 31) 





JUDGE 











‘Douce 
Qosiar 








“If ’e gets any closer, Bert, all you gotta do is take ’im by the ’orns,” 
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JUVGWG TEMOVIES? 


* 





FPN HERE is a 


foreword to Billy thre 
Kid” in which the producers ask 


you to look at their new gadget 


a wide screen—which is just in its 
infancy. They might have included 
in that preamble the fact that King 


Vidor, in playing with this new toy, 
made just an ordinary movie. Realife 
is the this film. It is 
projected on a wide film, so where the 


name ot new 


camera once included two mountains 
in a scene vou can now see five. It is 
of some value for this reason, but a 


wide film does not make a movie, and 
if the producers think the customers 
ire going to stampede their theatres 
j ist wide screen full of out 
door scene ry I'll bet them a dol 
lars they are crazy. 
“Billy the Kid’ is 


he cause, W ith Aa 


to see a 


tew 


disappointing 
director as able as 
King Vidor, and I can’t name a 
who 


man 
good 
work, this American saga should have 
been made 


has consistently done as 


into a robust, entertaining 


movie. It isn’t. There are moments, 


when Mr. Vidor throws his camera on 


the New Mexican ranges, that are 
lovely and gratifying. There is a 


scene during which a little man is shot 
down by snipers that is as tough as 
But there 
is no real lift to the job, for reasons 
herewith recited. 

Mr. Vidor cast a stolid youth, one 
John Mack Brown, to play the Kid. 
He the be 


hest of his employers, no doubt 


anvthing vou ever watched. 


also included a girl—at 
and 
try as he does, he can’t make you be 
lieve that Mr. Brown is anything more 
than a movie actor going through the 
usual boy and girl antics. In an apo 
New Mexico 
Savs that there are liberties taken with 
the legend of the Kid, but that other 
I don't 
care what they did with the legend. 
but what 


serve is 


logia, the Governor of 


wise the movie is just dandy. 


the Governor failed to ob 
that the scenario. writers 
failed to take any liberties with Holly 
traditional Western movie 
which, briefly outlined, is that a he- 
man who shoots bad men is loved by 


wood’'s 


a nice girl who eventually forgives his 


JUDGE 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


bloody hands because he was doing it 
all for justice. There is no point in 


calling such a movie “Billy the Kid”; 


it has been produced under the title 
of “The Light of Western Stars”: 
“The Border Legion’; “Arizona 
Kid’; “The Last of the Duanes’ 


“The Virginian” and, only last week, 
“The Santa Fé Trail.’ It is, in other 
words, the plot that made Zane Gre \ 
wealthy. 

I wouldn’t spend so much time with 
this particular Western except that it 
is the best of the many silent and talk 
Wallace Beery is excel 
lent, there is some attempt at charac 


ing versions. 


terization; you have a Scotchman, an 
the 
typical square-shooting marshal of the 
However, the 
come off for two 
John Mack Brown can't 
scenario writer made him 
a traditional Western hero, mixed up 
with a traditional lily-white girl. 

If Mr. Vidor had not taken liber 
ties with the legend of “Billy the Kid” 
he might produced a movie 
worthy of his last three jobs. If he 
had 


feminate 


English younger son and Beery, 
border country. main 
character doesn't 
good reasons: 


act; and the 


have 


characterized him as a slim, ef 
Mexican with no interest in 
life except killing (and God knows 
where in California he could have 


found an effeminate vouth who could 





“Billy the Kid”’—A_ mediocre ast but 
n é ter ind some superb 4 
tures 
“Dough Boys”’—Keaton in ar 
fa ) ! written burl ju " 
get r y y l pot 
“Hell's Angels”—For the 
tures and t gal Mr. Hughes 
ered 


“Old English”—Mr. Arliss does 
cellent imitation of a flashing moribund 


as the ri entertainment 


Asia” —Thos« nter 
another good, silent 


Recommended 
| 
| 
| 
| 


“Storm Over 
Ru ul ive ( 
job 

“The White Hell of Pitz Palu”—Th« 
dangers of meymooning in the Alps 


“Young Woodley” -The nasty cond 


tior hool life thought 











act like a 


the dialogue and one 


killer); if he had cut 
fourth the 
then “Billy the Kid” 
have been something to enjoy. As it 
New Mexico to the 
contrary, it is just a fair picture. 


halt 
( omic 
relief : would 


is. the Governor of 


A SILENT German picture, called 
“<The White Hell of Pitz Palu,”’ 
is a very exciting piece of camera 
work, Three very healthy looking 


actors sit around in the Alps while a 


cameraman takes movies. of 


snow 
slide S and ice cre Vasses, The scenes ot 
the rescuers working at night to find 
the aforementioned actors are excel 


lent and I suggest that Rear Admiral 
By rd and his boys take a look at the 
they 
certainly are more exciting than any 
of the antics the boys went through at 
the South Pole. “The White Hell of 
Pitz Palu’’ is too 


German productions, 


flying sequences in this movie 


slow. as are most 
but it is easy to 


watch and, of course, it 


dy 
I ) playwright can on 


occasion become more swinish than the 
lowest yes-man in Hollywood. Fred 
erick Lonsdale’s “The High Road” 


was made into a movie and it was as 


is silent. 


some happy circumstance even a 


good sritish 


vulgar a piece of work as the screen 
afforded for many months. There is 
a new British talkie in town called 
‘Loose Ends” and it is incredibly dull, 
with actually a which 
chestra accompanies with something 
like “‘Hearts and while the 
hero describes how his little sister was 


scene the or 


Flowers” 


seduced——“‘we were such pals, we 
liked the same books—she was so in 
nocent !’—and how he shot the cad 


I can't de 
of the asininities in 


who drove her to suicide. 


scribe the extent 


“Loose Ends” because I left while 
two women were talking about how 


the hero’s heart was full of simplicity 
(even if he did talk as though his 
mouth was full of hot potatoes ). Un 
fortunately, Edna Best is in this 
thing, but don’t make the mistake of 
going to see her—Bernhardt couldn't 
have made ‘‘Loose Ends” likable. 
































SECOND ANNUAL 


See Page 1 for Seventh Problem and Principal Prizes 


ADDITIONAL PRIZES 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 

E nreen gay ( l WwW peot > fre YN N 

York to West inc lies and South Americ 

side stateroom with two beds and privat e bath 
Sch wend 4 . ‘ , oO a6%q if KA ea pic 
FRENCH LINE and 
FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS CO., IN 


Round trip for one from New York to France or 
Enala n the De G: . the Rochambeau or 
La cabin liners (ft ch 


m5 


LABORATORIES OF 
THOMAS A. EDISON, ORANGE, N. J. 


Ac 


Edison Light-O-Matic Radio (Model R-4), with 


Edison L . t-C-Matic Radio (Model R 5), with 


BENRUS WATCH COMPANY 


COSTIKYAN & COMPANY 


os we NS 
THE GLOBE-WERNICKE COMPANY 
Cc} tert + + + D l Library Case 


HANOVIA CHEMICAL AND 
MANUFACTURING CC SMPANY 
Home Mod Alpi in | ; 
tire V >T Ray bt TY proper quantity and 
AGFA. AN SCO CORPORATION 
Cine Ansco Motion Picture Camera. De Luxe 
leather carrying case. Two 100-ft. r f 


16 mm. reversible film. 


Memo Camera. Leather holster case. Six 
rolls Memo film 
COMMUNITY PLATE 
Seventy-two piece Steel Gray Chest. 
oak ener Bridal Ct ; 
Thirty- four piece Mirror Tray 


THE NEW HAVEN CLOCK CO. 
New Haven—Westinghouse Electric Artlarm. 
New Haven—Westinghouse Electric Chime 
Clock. 

BENSON & HEDGES 
Five hundred Benson & Hedges La Yerba Num- 
ber One Cigars. 
Mahogany Chests, each containing five hun- 
dred Benson & Hedges celebrated cigarettes. 
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L. E. WATERMAN COMPANY 
Desk Set. Golden Pheasant in natural colors 
eight by thirteen inch black marble base. T 
self-filling desk pens in movable gyro sheatt 
Base includes tray for clips and a name plat 


suitable for engraving. Any style of pen point 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, INC. 
Royal Portable Typewriters 

GRAYBAR ELECTRIC CO. 
Gray bar Stimulators (Electr 


c “gen agai 


cal Exercisers, co: 


bar Sunshine Health Lamps for home u 


— CROSS COMPANY 
Aerchandise Bond 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
r K ing Golf Ba 
COLONIAL AIR TRANSPORT 
Round trip flight for ty f 
Boston. 
LORRAINE METAL 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


Leg-O-Matic F ; 1 Table and Cl 


Cc + 


WHI TING & DAVIS raed tly 


New York + 


S 1 enar j for EROS meen Og 


vite thudded 


THE CARTER’ 5 INK COMPANY 


Cart =r Cor J tion Desk Stand. Replica of a 


; c 
nip wne made trom pper and other mate 


° | i ] r r . ~ . . 
rial taken from frigate Constitution and au 


thenticated by Navy Dey 
| 

: ; ¥ : é 

desk fountain pens gold points tipped \ 

osmiridium. 


NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 


Ever -ady Raythe n 4—Pillar Radio Tubes. 
Eveready Flashlights. 

HICKOK MANUFACTURING CO. 
The new "Belt Watches.” 
vith Live Leather Belts 
Hickok Braces. 


Spanish Type Belts and Buckles. 
C.S. HAMMOND & COMPANY, INC. 


Aovable Meridian and Fixed Meridian Globes. 


MOUQUIN, INC. 
Hand-painted Japanese Baskets, each contai 
ing glace fruits, Russi 


French bouillon tablets, clear green turtle so 


with sherry, plum pudding, Virginia fruit cake 


chocolate fudge sauce, brandied f 
fancy oli ves. 

Cartons of assor rted | boul llon tablets. 
Special Bridge boxes of glace fruit, wit 
card in each. 


sartment. Six t y ter 


inch base, green Argentine onyx. Two Carter 


Watches, complete 


an | coer Grenadine, 





SE 


LIF 





‘LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


ADDITIONAL PRIZES 


THE healed PEN COMPANY 


Parker Bridge Sets in grey suede Gane: Four 
ng bas s with k ack and red Midaet Vest 
r Pe cis, B hrome-plated with i here 
od f f uits in color. 

AYLOR INSTRUMENT COMPANIES 
Jant Stormogquide. 

Tayi or Stand T ype Stormoguides. 

Taylor Stormogui de usd 

Tycos Wi ndo w Thermonr ters. 

Ty Standing Thermometers. 

Ty Wall Thermometers. 

Temprite Window Thermometers. 

REN IE tig ahd bhvceag COMPANY 

Plated Pyr > Extingui shers. 


THE JACOBS BROS. ¢ CO. INC. 


D 


M. N. ARNO SLD SHIOE COMPANY 


Arnola Auth 


HE UNITED STATES Pl PLAYING CARD CO, 


VEL LINGTON, SEARS g CO. 
x Batt 


MOTO METER ‘GAUGE 
g EQUIPMENT CORPORATION 
Moto Vox Horns. 

aa rd M »del Moto Vox Horns. 
HE STANDARD DIARY COMPANY 
Mile s Five Year Diaries. 

LG HAARTZ COMPANY 
Duro-Gloss Gray Day Coats. 

BER EZA PRODUCTS, LTD. 


Krem Lad ) jars complete with outer humidor 


a 


ARKER BROTHERS, INC. 


Camelot. > great ne no 
De | Pine enn Se 
ART METAL WORKS, INC. 

Ronson De-Li “at 

Ronson De-Light Bri Lighters. 

Rancan Perfy Mist 

E E BEARDSLEY a WO LCOTT MFG. CO. 
1 Gold ision Blue Beard 


ETH AVE! NUE STATIONERS 

Genuine Leather Writing Cases. Winner's 
Monogram on silver clasp. Monogrammed 
Stationery. 


R. L. CHRISTIAN & CO. 
Native Virginia Hams. 
WILSON MEMINDEX COMPANY 
Memindex, Companion Model. 
Remindex Pocket Memo Card Index Sets. 
SECO LEATHER PRODUCTS CO. 
Bridge Sets. 
LIFE SAVERS, INC. 


Assortments of Life Savers. 


W.F.SCHRAFFT & SONS CORPORATION 
Schrafft Candie D'Or Elegant. Floragold. 
Dresden. Fruit and Nut. Popular Ten. Plain. 

L. BROMM BAKING CO., INC. 

Old Virginia Fruit Cakes. 

HAY'S FRUIT JUICE CO. 

Christmas Cartons, Hay's Five Fruit and Hay's 
Panama Pur ch 

LYONS MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Ejector Cigarette Cases. 

MELODELITE CORPORATION 
Ace-Hi Bridge Lamps. 

Tip-Top Lites. 
Booklites. 
Klip Kups. 
BEECH- NUT PACKING COMPANY 


Special Christmas Packages in handsome metal 
containers. Slic ed Bacon. Peanut Butter. Pre- 
pared Spaghetti. Macaroni. Blackberry Jelly. 
ee rd Srar > Jelly. henge Marmalade. 

Coff Scot Cakes. Butter Sweets. Cream 


Cracke ers. Molasses Chips. Vanilla Tea Wafers 
Chocolat: > Tea Wafers. Che ewing Gum. Cz andy 


Drops. Fruit Drops. Nut Mints. 
THE ARCHDALE CO., INC. 
Archdale R 
THE BATTLE CREEK ong 4 COMPANY 
A 2d B T Batt >k Sanit ari um 
Fo 


CLIFTON MFG, CO. 
Carou, the new game based on the principles 
of Reule 

COLLEGE INN FOOD PRODUCTS CO. 
College Inn Treasure Chests containing as- 
ortment of e. ae Inn Foods. 

THE JOHN DAY COMPANY 
a ies of "The Life of the Ant,"’ by Maurice 


Maeterlinck. First American edition of a new 
work, comp ating | Ma terlinck's life-long study 
of the 

THE NIEBLO. MEG. Co, INC, 
The Reddy Tee De » Cedar Boxes contain- 


ing birchwood Reddy Tees red and yellow. 
CHENEY BROTHERS 
Cheney Cravats. 
THE MENNEN COMPANY 
Mennen Gif es for Men. Include Shaving 
Cream, Skin 8. m, Talcum. 
THE SUNTORBACH CO. 
Peter Bain Golf Belts equipped with tees and 
scoring pencils. 
U.S. GAUGE CO. 
Tire Gauges, nickel-plated. 
PHILIP MORRIS & CO. 
Marlboro Ivory Tip Cigarettes. 
HAFFENREFFER & CO. 
Case of Pic KW! ick Pale 
STONE STRAW CORPORATION 


Stone's Sanitary Straws. 
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his head, shook it a bit and said 
doubtfully, “T don’t know—but 
after this you might play then 


WIG. 


The Old Army Game 































HAVE an important idea for 
Illinois when the vy come to 
pl iy the Army at pigskin push 
ing at the Yankee Stadium this 
week Everybody knows that 


on Friday.” 


Night Work 


if an Army man is found out to 
be married he promptly be 


Axp my first night football 
- game left me cold (pun 
and call intended). I don’t 
think I’d do it again, even it 
there were a chance to. set 


comes non campus wantus at 
West Point. So if all the Illini 


co-eds suddenly up from their 





seats and leap onto the plaving 
field during an important mo- 
ment in the game—and rushing at the . 
Army players, cry “My Husband!” 


’ - » ‘ rf ee - a 
I’m sure that there would be so many NEW COLLEGIATE | 
expulsions from the Army then and *SLEEPIES" %e pe) ee 
there, Illinois could not help walking MiGuT 


away with the game. Also, a lot of little 
kiddies, borrowed from an orphan asy- 
lum and trained to shout “Daddy!” 
might add more realism to the scene. 


He ire two old but all-America PA 
. G 
One L 


type of football stories. 1S V 
Odd MeIntyre’s. A gent was escort to 
i lovely gal at a game. All thru the 
game they just sat—not a word passing 
between them. Hours passed and the 
gent was seen to lean over at the girl 
and say, “Pardon me, my dear, but are 





vou deaf, too?” 









The other is the story about the team 


“THE AGED, BUT 

SPIRITED ALUMAI 
of it while playing a Catholic college QUARTERBACK WHO WILL PROBABLY 
team. Finally one of the Protestant WALKS WINNING 


that was being treated to a rough time “THe EIGHTH STRING 
Pick to He OLD 
° AKGHT VHIRT 

4 

TC mr 


“TENCHDOWNG MAI WIL 


play rs complaine d to the referee, say- SLEEP! 


ing. ““Look here, referee, that man bit 
me in the last scrimmage. What's to be 
done about it?’ The referee scratched 





Columbia beat Notre Dame 52-0. As it was, I saw 
Benneh Friedman and his N. Y. Giant Swineskin 
chasers get in there to win their checks for 
dear old wife and kiddies, playing against som: 
other bunch ot pros also out for dear old pay check. 






Not that I have any illusions about the holiness and 





non-commerciality of Carnegie Foundation Foot 
ball, but the old glamour just isn’t there when the 
pros go to it. Frank Merriwell, with a broken rib 
or two, smashing off-tackle for a touchdown and 
old Tate to win the game with two seconds to play 








while millions go mad—is what I crave, even tho 
I know it’s phoney and the college president is 
counting the gate receipts in the box-office under 
the stands. 







The game I saw was endured thru a semi-haze, 
blurring most of the action. The ball, which was 
white at the start, gradually grew darker until 
after a while it looked as tho they were playing 
without it—merely going thru the movements of 
the game. The stadium was cold and I fell asleep 
to dream of a Galloping Ghost who scored a touch 
down when a fog sprang up suddenly. In the same 
game a quarterback who had done nothing to 








ILLS CoEDL mIGHT HELD 
AGAINST ARMY WHiSAWAyY/ 












speak of all season got the ball, fell 
isleep and walked across the goal-line 
Another playe r ab- 
sent-mindedly caused a furore in the 
walked out on the 

playing field in his night shirt, instead 
: of football togs. Just as I was begin- 
, ning to take notice of the co-eds, all 
of whom attended in their pajamas, I 


for a touchdown. 


F tands when he 


wakened. The actual game was over. 
Cold and stiff, I made for Frank and 
the Little Fat Guy ’s. 


Unimportant Items 


| CAME across a confection the other 


day called “Popsicles,” which are 
Hmmm! 


In other words, Popsicles are people 


deseribed as Frozen Suckers. 


who pay fifty dollars a pair for seats 
it the Army-Notre Dame 
wind-swept Chicago. 


game in 


From the Hollywoodenheads 


Barxer’s is lunk- 


head didn’t invite me to his open- 


open again the 
but someone who knew 
te lls ne 
rets this one 


somecone 
Walter 
off during the 


ing). 
who was there 
O’ Keefe 
floor show. 

Maurice Maeterlinck, the Big Blue- 
bird and Bee Man, was imported by 
Holly wood to do them a story. For 
three months he sat in one of the stu- 
Finally the 
story was finished and presented to a 


dio cubicles and labored. 


supervisor, who opened it and found 
it A high and low 


search eventually produced a 


to be in French. 
trans- 
who rendered the 


lator, expensive 


thing into Eengleesh. A large story 
confe rence Was called and be fore the 
ssembled moguls the thing was read 
When it was all over 
that the leading man for 
the story was a bee! 


iloud. it was 


discovered 


A Letter from Mac 


i 4 z J J oO : 
1) . UNIOR 


have just tottered from a 
lunch of sixteen sandwiches, all differ- 
ent, and fourteen malted milks, all dif- 
ferent, and eleven pieces of cake, all 
different. I did this 
chemist’s soda bar hard by the Zieg- 
feld Thutta. There are three 


rehearsing there now—lessece 





nibbling at a 


shows 
three- 

and 
three million chorus girls, with lotsa 


tums one million is three million 


legs, are trying to remember they have 
no lines to speak. They all sway into 
this soda bar ‘long “bout one p. m. 
for an order of orange juice and little 
lettuce things. 

I'll never forget the first time I 
popped into the place, if I live to see 
My-sakes a-days '! I 
had ordered a chocolate malted milk 
without syrup and an extra pinch of 
malted and a dipper of black floating, 
when I lost my grip on a paper nap- 
kin. It fluttered to the floor and I 


Broun elected! 










fluttered down after it. 
something pink and white caught my 


left eye—then my right eye. It was 


a Limb, Junior, as I live and dither! 


I don’t mean just a knee-length limb, 
I mean a whole limb from ’way up to 
"way down! 

I'll skip a lot at this point and tell 
you that she was just a lady of the 
ensemble who had slipped into a polo 
coat and dashed over from the Ziegfeld 


On the way | 


with thirty cents or so for food. Just | 


her li'l’ rehearsing scanties unnaneath. | 


I've been lunching there steadily 
ever since, and the place has become 
so popular with men that I'd advise 
you to bring a and drink 
from the soda bar on the other side of 
Sixth Av’nuh, unless you like waiting! 

I think your page, High Hat, is 
the best thing in JupGr, except, of 


sandwich 


course, Jefferson Machamer’s draw- 


ings. Chiddio! 
JEFFERSON MACHAMER 
P. S.—I might warn you that Mon- 


day is not a good day at this soda bar. 
Women aren't interesting on Mondays. 


Hihattractions 
TH new Holeproof gents’ socks, em- 


bellished with clocks in the form 
of Chrysler Towers. . . . “Three’s a 
Crowd” (really the “Second Little 
Show’’), altho Clifton Webb is a little 
more ungentlemanly than usual, Fred 


Allen more gag-pilfery and Libby 
Holman not the ingénue type she is 
trying to revert to. Roland 


“Not 
has 


for Children,” some of 
apype ared in these 
pages. . Libby Holman 
“Body and Soul” on the reckids. .. . 
The new German invention which en- 
ables lock the front 
pressing a button next to the bed, thus 


Young's 
which vere 


singing 


vou to door by 


not having to get up and avoiding 
husband-returning emergencies. 
Mac’s that Will 
write Cal Coolidge’s Aperay in the 
Herld Trib... . The idea 
and. worth a fortune, that someone get 
out a Speakeasy Guide-Book to New 
York, with Social Register 
grading of liquor, prices, ete... . 
—JungGE, Jr. 


idea Rogers ghost- 


(our own) 


ratings, 


Anything for a Titter 


Leave it to Izzy Elinson, who prob- 
ably used to put mustaches on bill 
board faces, to toy with a sign near a 
hospital. It now reads: “Kindly Re- 
frain from Making Any Nurses.” 

—WaLtrer WINCHELL 
In The Mirror 


From now on deer having regard 
for their own safety are 


and boots, and not to go about on two 
legs or carry a gun or crouch by a 
runway. —Detroir News 











advised not | 
: | 
to wear caps, hunting coats, trousers 


“Blossom Time” 
All the Time in 


California 


ond Southern Arizona 


The warmth of Spring awaits you. The 
Santa Fe will take you—on Santa Fe rails 
“all the way.” You leave on the S 
Fe and arrive on the Santa Fe. The CHIEF 
is still chief—the fastest and most ex- 
clusive train to Southern California. 


nta 


Pullman reservations now being made. 


All-expense tours on cer- 
tain dates this winter. 


After California— Hawaii. 
en MAIL COUPON--------- 


W J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines 
910 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Ill. 
Please mail folders checked below: 
0 California Picture Book (©) The Indian-detours 
0 California Hote! Rates 0 Arizona Winter 
0 All-expense Tours 











































NUTTY 
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C O M FE O R T 9 Kalispell, Mont.—Finding a tag on his automobile at the fair here, a 
. young Flathead Indian believed he had won a prize and rushed back, 


claiming leade rship of his tribe. 





WHAT PRICE 6) CORRS Y) A\ 2. Sone 











Men have been on the warpath against 
discomfort. The starched collar, at least 
in the daytime, is joining the ranks of White Plains. N. Y 
hooped skirts and bustles. But one small Aeteh di 
concession to the mandates of good form 
is universally agreed upon—soft collars 
must be fastened. Swank takes care of 
this with the utmost ease. It looks like a 
pin, but isn’t. Slip Swank on and slip it 
off. There is no point to prick your 
thumb, to stab your neck, or riddle your 
collars. At all jewelers’ and men’s shops. 
Plain, faney or sport designs. Gold- | 
filled or solid gold. 50¢ to $10. 


SWANK 


LOOKS LIKE A PIN — BUT ISN’T 


A wife was suing an 
other woman foraliena 
tion of the affections 
of her second hus 
band, when the first, 
declared legally dead, 

7 : showed up and sued 

for absolute divorce. She coun 


tered with a suit for back alimony. 












Husband No. 2 appeared as attor 
Z ney for No. 1. The court stil 
has a headache . 








Made by the Baer & Wilde Company, Makers of 
Kum-a-part Cuff Buttons and Carlton 
Lighters . . . Attleboro, Mass. 






























Okanogan, Wash.— 

Ov HuNy Jim Downey, bover, 
ING shut his eyes and let 

a haymaker go. It 

1) ss hit the referee. The 


t 


referee hit Downe UP 
and knoe ked him out, 
Who should get the 


4 
LE purse nobody knew. 





Here is something to your liking 


the only cpartment hotel in New ‘= 


York where you con do os much ~ \ yo < 2 f 

private housekeeping os you please a oi > A | 4. oon ISNT TH 

.. OF none ot all. Combines the / \ "i Z \F aii SS... —— WONDERFUL DARLING! 
home atmosphere of an oport- 2 \ F* ™? ~~ , = JosT You AN ME ALL j 
ment building with the facilities j yf es ALONE LIKE P a 
of oa hotel. Suites have complete tad 7 ey *% 

kitchens with central refrigera- 


tion. A few steps from Fifth Ave- 

nue, Central Park, and ten minutes 

from the theotres and shops ° ¢ 
Aportments with 2, 3, 4, or 

more rooms by the doy, month 

or year, furnished or unfurnished 

Write for illustrated booklet, 


The 


rovoon 


12 EAST 86" ST.-->NEW YORK Elkin, N. C.—Carl Gentry and Miss Florence Cox stopped their car on 





TELEPHONE: BUTTERFIELD 4000 the way to their wedding. <A crow flew in, snatched the key and sat in a 
UNDER THE DIRECTION OF ‘ -. ‘ . ‘ 
WILBUR T. EMERSON | tree while mechanics worked half a day to unlock the bus. 


OR 
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Volumes 1 and 2 Combined 


Only $9.00 
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Readers) 


Let the International Cham- 


pion Teach You to Play 


PERFECT Bridge 


BY spe jal arrangement with Mr 


publishers we have en 
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For Beginners or Experts 
x, , . 
‘Oo matter whether y 1 are a 
| ‘or an unskilled pla er, aiter 
oO! mn with this volume of Lenz 
y ill play a better kind of Bridge 
Send this convenient coupon today. 
Thy ter } } the 1 il 
1i¢ 
et 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 11-8 


18 East 48th St., New York City 
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Nathan Recommends 


“Three’s a Crowd” (Selwyn)—Here’s a 
y enterta g revue. 

“Once in a Lifetime” (Mus Box) —The ‘ 

1 ut f t Hollywood und ‘ 
cal mag g gia 

“The Green Pastures” (Mansfield I re 
mastery t ay it is, but it 


y 


“Pine and Dandy” Erlanger Cr 


4 k i ‘ izy i Isicail Ww 
“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avyvon)—Light 
and abov ‘ 
“Flying High” \ \—Diverting Ge 


Nathan Recommends — with 
Reservations 
One, Two, Three!” (M t Not 
“Up Pops the Devil” (Masque)—The 
t t r than the Jj ty 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


Mr. Githecley” (B l A dr i 


it 


“Stepdaughters of War” (Empire One 


“Brown Buddies” Liberty B 
“The Greeks Had a Word For It” (Hart 
“Bad Girl” Huds Infer tuff 
, ally alive i nes M S 
} 1 the M. Kell; 
“Mrs. Moonlight” H kit M 
“Torch Song” (Ply thy—t at 

play Ar 

ksy 

“The Ninth Guest” (Eltinge My 


“Blind Mice” re) ( 
The Harlow College Crisis 
Continued from page 15) 


( lasse Ss in a 


hold the tent. 
You would show a profit at the end of 


ind even 


the vear of about sixty five thousand 
dollars.” 


Mr. Bullwinkle arose to his feet 
with a beaming smile on his face. | 
“Mr. Blottwit vou have solved our 


problem. Harlow College owes you a 


vote of thanks. Your plan will im- 
mediately be put into operation. 
Coach Grogan, give your half-back 


Give Link John- 
son a raise. . Come, let us give a 
rising vote of thanks to Mr. Blottwit 
for his splendid plan. But 
earth did vou ever think of such an 
ingenious scheme, Mr. Blottwit?” 
Mr. Blottwit smiled modestly, “It 
was really very simple, sir. My grand- 
father was telling me the other night 
He said that 


when he was a student the colleges ac- 


that car he wanted. 


how on 


about his college days. 


| 
| 
| 


| 


tually made the boys go to classes and | 


the students really paid for the privi- | 


lege. It did sound a bit fantastic, I ad 
mit, but the thought struck me, ‘Why 
couldn’t that be done at Harlow?’ ... 
And so, Mr. Bullwinkle, my idea was 
perm. ... And now, if you will pardon 
me, I must go 


imen!” 
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go. Good day, gentle- | 





WORLD'S GREATEST LIGHTER 
o 


THE MOVEMENT 
THE SECRET 


is 





A FLIP AND OTS ttt! 
RELEASE, AND ITS OUT! 


j 





Ronson Lighter, Stondard Model, Enamelied 


MODELS FOR POCKET 
HOME AND OFFICE 


~~ 





Rondelight, Jr., Polished Chromium Plate 


As simple as lighting a flashlight—as relia- 
ble as a jewelled time-piece. Mechanically 
perfect and perfectly mechanical....These 
new Ronson Lighters are sure-fire Christ- 
mas Gifts—for men or women! $5 and up 
at smart shops. Write for catalogue and 
names of nearest Ronson dealers. 

Art Metal Works, Inc., Aronson Sq., Newark, N.J. 
Dominion Art Metal Works, Led., Toronto, Ont. 


| 
| 
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Visitors’, and New Yorkers have found 


that Hotel Lincoln lives up to the rugged | 
traditions of a great name in a loca- | 
tion famous for its convenience to every- 
thing ... business ... theatres ... shops. 


1400 ROOMS 
1400 BATHS 


$3-50, $4-7 


Weekly & Monthly Rates Substantially Less. 


For 
Two 


“Lincoln Guests include 73,533 from New England; 
54,990 from Pennsylvania; 117,450 from New York; 
14,015 from Ohio; 14,558 from Illinois; 13,049 from 
the South; 44,690 from the Middle West; 17,630 


from the Pacific Coast and 6,517 from Canada. | 


NEW YORK’'S NEW 


HOTEL 
LINCOLN 


Telephone Lackawanna 1400 
Eighth Ave., 44th to 45th Streets 
NEW YORK 


Times Square °- 


CROSS WORDS 


Fifty snappy puzzles, with a wise- 
crack at the foot of each, all in 
JUDGE’s Second Cross-Word Puzzle 
Book. Any way you take ’em, hori- 
zontal or vertical, they are right 





there—and you'll have to be, too, if 
you are going to solve them. How 
good are you? Do you know what 
follows the swallow?—-No, you're 


wrong— it’s dyspepsia. Now you see 
what you’re up against, so go to it, 
and we wish you all good luck. 
Answers to all the puzzles are in the 
back of the book. We've sealed the 
solutions, not because we suspect you 
of being a weak-willed peeper, but a 
slight breeze might flip the pages 
over and give the whole thing away 
when you least expect it. 

Ord2r your copy now! Five thousand 
rollicking laughs, all for $1.50. 


Pe ee ee 


11-8-30 | 

| JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 
| 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 
I Dear Sirs: 
| : ! 

Please send me opies of Th Dot | 
| Second Cross-Word Puzzle Book, at $1.5 | 
l each, for which I enclose $ 
| | 
| Name | 
| | 
| Address | 
| | 
| « ity State ! 
| ! 


ee ee ee we ee ee ee ee ee ee Ce ee ee 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 181 
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4 AS 6 
9 50 51 52 
53 [4 55 56 57 58 
59 6cO i G2 GS 14 
65S 66 G7 cS 69 
70 7I 72 
73 75 
HM 
Submitted by Fred C. Bigby, Downey, Calif. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
: 10. It takes this to get Seuss, the mad doctor, started. 
Horizontal 11. This is rather fishy 
1. Sweet nothings of love. 2. The giant with the hundred eyes. 
5. A girl is usually willing to give this up for a husband. 13. Hats off, men! Here's what a good woman does to a 
10. Altho no Confederate he bitterly fc ight the Union. man’s life 
14. Repeat this and you double it. 21. This has a social beginning and means congeniality for all. 
15. To be of the mind that. 23. Cur! 
16. My Lord 27. Automatic check writer. 
17. What speed cops have to do to get the wrong number. 29. Where lobbyists are most active 
18. A bear of an undergarment. 32. What the illiterate judge does before pronouncing sen- 
19. A self-starter. tences. 
1). These are great mud slingers. 33. He's altogether too democratic for even the Democrats. 
22. The name of a name of a thing (pl.). 35. A hard driver 
24. This is hardly a laughing matter. 36. This causes many a good Christian to backslide. 
25. This made a famous stage character out of a Ham. 37. We'll tell the world this bird simply isn't in it. 
26. The Army's color on a Blue Monday (abbr.). 39. Here's how folks travel in the upper circles. 
28. Polite term for boarding house grab. 40. How they started France. 
40. This moves even the hardest-boiled sailor (abbr.). 42. Age gone by. 
31. Automatic rejector (abbr.). 44. These are grand when they're old. 
32. This denotes a marked man. 45. Our preacher uses these to beat Hell. 
34. No astraight, upstanding man will do this. 47. There's quite a lot of atmosphere to this. 
6. This has a perfect fielding average at pulling in flies 48. You've often put your foot down hard on this crank 
38. This is quite the custom at seaports (pl 50. Graduation certificate from Reno. 
40. We expect this to go to the dogs 52. Girl's name. 
41. This guy is forever having his suits pressed. 54. This is all wet and certainly is not Super or. 
43. The girl who was always wronged. 56. One horse-power vehicle 
44. Fancy necking (pl.). 58. And here's where they deliver the goods. 
46. Here's where John D. started getting his rocks 60. His wife thinks he’s a perfect monster. 
49. What the old ferryboat did between New York and 62. This is usually eaten with spinach. 
Jersey City 64. How criminals help one another. 
51. What the successful dress model put on 66. This can always be depended on to hold its liquor. 
52. Any war veteran can tell attacks begin this way. 68. The heads of ninnies, sissies and saps will fill this in nicely 
53 A lithping hith 
5. How modern girls sow their wild oats. 


5] 4 broken reed 


58. This means little to a Scotchman 

59. Her boy friends do this when business is pressing. 

61 American war atrocities (init.) 

63. If everybody were late to a New York public function 
what would Jimmy Walker be? 

65. A Scandinavian Red. 

67. Let this get a little puffed up and it’s all full of airs. 

69. It takes a regular nut to complete this. 

70. Actor's food. 


1. This is in the air even tho it’s rare (pl.) 

2. This will always keep Cleveland from going dry 

3. This is liable to surprise you into a trip you won't like 

4. After Dad swears he won't send another dollar to Junior 
at college this is what he does. 

75. This should be wiped off the map. 


Vertical 


1. When Edison did this it was an example for imitation. 
2. What he did to make ends meet. 


3. The kind of apparel they wear for Ziegfeld. 

4. Norse goddess whose name sounds like a terrible place. 

5. He never used salt without thinking of his wife. 

§. If your friends give a rap for you you'll do this for them. 

7. A Hollywood King. 

8. Even Mrs. Grundy would concede this as being fully 
clothed. 

9. You'll have to admit this is a fast one and pretty foxy. 
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Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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The Subway Art Situation 


(Continued from page 21) 


days, ves, but today my fame is 

empty. They're crushing me, I tell 
o vy , 7 . . ? 

you. They’re forcing me out! 


“Who?” I asked. 


“The moderns, damn them!” 


“A bunch of cheap hacks,” I“as- 
serted. “‘Not a Wankle in the lot.” 
“Daubers!” he agreed. “Why, they 
don’t even know a Van Heusen from 


i Cluett & Pe abody. 
seen a modern riding from 
Beach to Van Cortlandt 
study ing a tace? 

“No,” I admitted. 
“No, of course. not! 
Houston 
saw one of those 


Have vou ever 


Park just 


And yester 
Street 
modern fools work 


Bleer of Oakhamp 


day in the station I 
ing on a Mrs. 
ton, Mo.,_—— ”’ 

“You the Mrs. Bleer 
couldn’t speak above a whisper 

“Until tried Father 
medicine. Exactly. He was putting 
curls on her, mind you, when the job 
simply cried for a Van Dyke! Ah, if 
I were only back.” 

“Aren't you back?” I asked. 

“They've taken all my stations,” he 
muttered. They rub out my work the 
minute I get it finished. It’s all sort 
of futile.” 

“But,” I said, “can’t you ever out 
wit them?” 

“I shouldn’t be telling you this,” he 
whispered, “but right now I’m three 
full 


mean who 


she John’s 


sideburns and a beard ahead of 
them!’ 

I was about to congratulate Wan- 
kle policeman touched 
ine on the shoulder. 

“Whaddaya mean?” he demanded, 


“sitting out here on the eurb?” 


when a burly 


“IT was just having a little discus 
sion with my friend Wankle, here,” I 
explained. “Oh, pardon me—Mr. 
Wankle, this is officer “ 


“Bleeker.” said the officer. “August 
Bleeker, the novelist, at least I was 
a novelist, but they stifled me. Now 


I’m another minion of the law, forced 
to kick gentlemen off curbs when I 
should be among my books.” 
“C’est la vie,” mused Wankle. 
“What's that?” asked Bleeker, sus- 
piciously. 


“C’est la vie. A little thing of my 


own. What you Americans call ‘that’s 
life.’ ” 

‘“‘Let’s drink a toast,” Bleeker sug 
gested. 


How About that quarter?” asked 
Wankle. 

I let him have it, and the three of 
us rang the bell at Louie's. 

Wake up, America! 
to stand 
writers and artists stifled? Enough of 
the moderns. Give us more August 
Bleekers and Herman J. Wankles! 
—I.rno Townsend 


Are we going 


aside and see our young 


Brighton | 


| ene 
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PRONOUNCED 
DISCRIMINATING 





© P. Lorillard Co. 


MOMENT 


LIGHT A 


EFFRAYANT 


SCARED MOMENT ] 


When you attempt to 
ride the “tueur” (killer) provid- 
ed for your amusement and the 
amusement of others .. put on 


“un visage ferme” (a bold face). 
be nonchalant... 


MURAD 


PERFECT BY 


SMOKERS 











NEWS is a matter of 


headlines and brevity. 
Magazine matter is merely 
the same. 
That is the reason, in weeklies 
of levity, 
Judge is so clearly ahead 
of the game. 


Judge is a tablet of whimsey 
| and rollicking, 
Judge is a digest of wis- 
dom and mirth. 
Judge is original, happy and 
frolicking, 
Judge is considered the 
pepper of earth. 
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Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send me Judge for 
[) 1 year, $5.00 []2 years, $7.80 
(J 21 weeks, $2.00, starting with the 
September 27th issue, so | will have all 
the issues containing Lenz Bridge Con- 


tesf problems. 


Name 


Address 


City 
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HOTEL 


ONTCLAIR 


4 Lexington Avenue 

| yy 49 th to5O thSts.NY 
{ 800 Sunlit Rooms 

* with Bath and RADIO 

Single $3 t033~Doubles4 toi 


Suites 1OtoilZ 


Attractive Monthly Rates 
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S.Gregory Taylor, President ‘ ) ve 
THOROUGHGRED HERD OF JERSEY CATTLE OWNED BY ORAN 
A GOOD MIXER | Butts oF DRouTH | MASS,, HAVE NOT GIVEN A DROP oF MILK 
Use Abbott's Bitters To SINCE “THE VaSSAGe OF “HE VoiSTEAD ACT, cial iiaiai 
Flavor Beverages Middlefield, Mass, 
50c Sample for 25¢ in Stamps —— 
Address Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore, Md. / “ny 
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\ : 
A man by the name of 
LIFPFIPZFOPFZ RETFAFFZF «PRFIFFZIFIFF 
Centrally Located Fireproof Hotel \ teaches simplified Spelling, in 


eS cn © 


= ¢ ZFMPZ, Arizon 
R. B. LUDY, 04.0. PLIFLIFPIZFIZ2 college near P. ; al 


= 
While Hershel Pryph of Humdrum  Ind., 


slept in a tree during an endurance 
contest, a chickadee laid two eqqs in 
his hair. Seven years later they hatch - 





FREE FIREPROOF GARAGE MONDAYS 
TO SATURDAYS 


ee ewwweevevuew 














We are interested in, purchasing the 


issues of Judge listed below in order to 








ee Oe eee See. ed out and proved to be two decoy 
1909: December 4 LO CMtew ere» « ducks he had lost near Bangor, Maine 
1911: May 13 and 20 ” Stewart’ Schachne, “gin (412, 4. fir. Hs) 
1920: January 17 Toledo, Oba “ NK Y c{yaiior 2 





oy a a ee ag > rt. (alls 
If you know where these issues can be Send your ideas for “Don’t You Believe It” to Prof. Nate Collier. 


P wi s Of 26 
obtained, please write He will pay you $1.00 for any he can use. 





JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 


LEG-o MATIC 


@ SIDNEY LENZ says: —‘At last, the perfect 
Bridge Table.” 


OY a  ———— @ Raise any leg, | | 
—— ee | 
oY a others follow auto- 
/ matically and lock in 

position. Simple, 
Sturdy, Attractive. 





























@ Lovely color com- 
binations. Durable 
Fabrikoid tops. 








@Compact, comfortable foldin- chairs to 
match. , 
Sold at the Leading Department and Furniiure Stores. | brreg WN f P= 
Bl» Ie: 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO. x gs ors 
352—Fourth Avenue New York, N. Y. ite, 


2 = 












{ Tue Butter—Someone to see you, sir—Passinc Suow 
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EDWARD LANGER PRINTING OO.. ING.. JAMAICA. W. W. 









When Pleasure 
is the Goal 


Camel puts it over with the delight- 


ful fragrance of choice tobaccos 


and the incomparable Camel blend. 


(‘amels 


for pleasure 


® 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 





